ENCOUNTERING OF SIX WITHIN A WOOD

"Doubtless," assented the other. "He can close
his eyes assuredly. Whether he will ever again
open them is another matter/5

With this timely warning the sandal-maker rose
and prepared to resume his journey. Nor did he
again take up the burden of his task until he had
satisfied himself that the westward road was
destitute of traffic.

"A tranquil life and a painless death," was his
farewell parting. " Jung, of the line of Hai, wills
you well." Then, with many imprecations on the
relentless sun above, the inexorable road beneath,
and on every detail of the evilly-balanced load
before him, he passed out on his way.

It would have been well for Kai Lung had he
also forced his reluctant feet to raise the dust, but
his body clung to the moist umbrage of his couch,
and his mind made reassurance that perchance
the maiden would return. Thus it fell that when
two others, who looked from side to side as they
hastened on the road, turned as at a venture to the
wood they found him still there.

" Restrain your greetings," said the leader of the
two harshly, in the midst of Kai Lung's courteous
obeisance; " and do not presume to disparage your-
self as if in equality with the one who stands before
you. Have two of the inner chamber, attired thus
and thus, passed this way ? Speak, and that to a
jnarrow edge."

"The road lies beyond the perception of my
incapable vision, chiefest," replied Kai Lung sub-
missively. " Furthermore, I have slept."

" Unless you would sleep more deeply, shape your
stubborn tongue to a specific point," commanded
the other, touching a meaning sword: " Who are
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